CHAPTER 1L

At the Riding School.
His royal highness the Crown Prince
. Ferdinand Willlam Otto was In dis-

He had rigen ot slx, hathedl, dressed,
L . and gone to mnss, In dikgrace. He
. had breakfasted at seven-thirty on
frult, cerenl, and one egg. In disgrace.
He had gone to his study at elght
~ o'clock for lessons, In disgrace. A
long line of tutors eame and went all
morning, and he worked diligently, bhut
he was still ‘In disgrace. Al morn-
. Ing long and in the Intervals hetween

Rralthwalte's eye.

Except for the most ordinary elvil-
fties, she had refused to look In his
direction,

The French tutor was standing near
@& photograph of Hedwig, and pretend-
ing not to look at it. Prince Ferdinand
Willinm Otto had a susplclon thuat the
tutor wns In love with Hedwig,

Prince Ferdinand Willlam Otto did
not lke the French tutor.

He also found the sun unsettling.
. Besides, he hated verbs, Nouns werd
different. Oune could do something
with nouns, although even they had
a way of having genders, Jpto his
head popped a recollection of a de-
lightful pastime of the day before—
nothing more nor less than flipping
paper wads at the guard on the scenle
rallway as the car went past him.

Prince Ferdinand Willlam Otto tore
off the corner of a plece of paper,
chewed it dellberately, rounded and
fsrdened it with his roynl fingers, and
A fAlmed it at M. Puaux. It struck him
: the eye.

Instantly things happened. M.
Punux yelled, and clapped a Land to
his eye. Miss Braithwalte rose. His
roynl highness wrote a rather shaky
French verb, with the wrong termina-
tlon. And on to this scene came
Nikky for the riding lesson,

Nikky surveyed the scene. He had,
of course, bowed Inside the door, and
all that sort of thing. But Nikky was

an Informgl person, and was quite apt
to Low deeply before his future sover-

elgn, and then.poke him in the chest,
*Well 1" sald Nikky.

“Good moralng,” sald Prince Ferdl- |)

nand William Otto, In a small and
nervous volee,

“Nothing wrong,
manded Nikky.

M. Puaux got out his handkerchief

d sald nothing violently.

“Otto!"™ -sald Miss Bralthwaite,
; “What did you do?"
| “Nothing.” He looked about. He
was quite convinced that M. Punux
was what Bobhy would have termed
a poor sport, and had not played the
game fairly, The guard at the rail-
way, he felt, would not have yelled
and wept. “Oh, well, I threw a plece
of paper, That's all, I didn't think
it would hurt.”

Miss Braithwaite rose and glanced
at the earpet. But Nikky was quick.
Quick and understanding. He put his
shiny foot over the paper wad.

“Paper!" snid Miss Bralthwalte.
“Why did you throw paper? And at

. M. Puaux?. .
1 “T—just felt lke throwing some-
thing." explained his royal highness.
“T guess It's the sun, or something."”

Nikky dropped his glove, and mirac-
, blously, when he had pleked it up the
ittle wad was. gone.

“For throwing paper, five marks™
sald Miss Bralthwalte, and put It

down In the hook she carried In hef
pocket, It was rather an awful book.
On Saturdays the king looked It over,
and demanded explanations: “For
untidy nails, five marks! - A gentle-

) man never has untidy nalls, Otto, For
. objecting to winter flannels, two
h marks, Humph! For pocketing sugar
from the tea tray, ten marks! Humph!
For lack of attentlon during rellglous
instruction, flve marks. Ten off for
[ the sugar, and only five for Inattention
' to rellgious Instruction! What have
you to say, sir?"

" Prince Ferdinand Willlam Otto
looked at Nikky and Nikky looked
back. Then Ferdinand Willinm Otto's
left eyelld drooped. Nikky was
astounded, How wns he to know the
treasury of strange things that the
erown prince had tapped the previous
afternoon? But, after n glance around
the room, Nikky's eyelld drooped also,
He slid the paper wad Into his pocket,

*I am afrald his royal highness has
hurt your eye, M. Puanx,” sald Miss
Brafthwalte,
ot at all,” sald the unhappy young
testing the eye to discover if he
se¢ through it. “I am sure his
highness meant no hgrm."” M.
ux went out, with his handker-
to his eye,
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his walet, put the

erown prince Into riding elothes, Nikky
walte had a talk. It
kky's stuting that she wos

tutors he hnd tried to entch Miss | ‘

|af day-break out of a healthy sfeep | wig wonld got tired, And sk Nikky | weiit out another door, nnd elosed 1t |

to do It.

Not that Nikky safd just that. What
he really obwerved wns: “The king
sent for me Inst night, Miss Reaith-
walte, and—and asked me to hang
around.”

Thus Nikky, of his sacred trost!
None the less sacred to bhim, either,
that he spoke lghtly, He glanced up
nt the crossed swords, and his eyes
were hard,

And Miss Brlthwalte knew, She
reached over and put a hand on his
arin, *You and L" she sald. *“Out
of all the people In this palace, only
you and T! The archduchess hates
him. I see it In her eyes. She ean
never forglve him for keeping the
throne from Hedwig, The

very

As He Passed Men Lifted Their Hate
and Women Bowed.

our doors, how do we know they are
loyal?"

“The people love him,” sald Nikky
doggedly.

“The people! Sheep. I do not trust
the people. I do not trust any one.
1 watch, but what ean I do? The very
food we ent—"

“He Is coming,” snld Nikky softly.
And fell to whistling under his
breath.

Together Nikky and Prince Ferdl-
nand William Otto went out and down

{galuted. Two flunkies In scearlet and
guld threw open the doors, A stray
'dog that had wandered Into the court
‘yard watched them gravely.

“l wisgh,” sald Prince Ferdinand
Willinm Otto, “that I might have a
dng, Yesterday I met a boy who has
'n dog. It sleeps on his bed at night.”
| Nikky looked back. Although it had
been the boast of the royal fumily for
a century that it ‘could go about un-
attended, that its only dunger was
from the overzenl of the people In
showing their loyalty, not since the

true In fact. No guards or soldiers
‘accompanied thewn, but the secret po-
llee were always near at hand. BSBo
Nikky looked, made sure thnt a man
in clvilinn clothing was close at their
heels, and led the way across the
square to the riding school.

| A small erowd lined up and watched
the pussing of the lttle prince, As
he passed, men lifted their hats and
women bowed,

“T have a great miny friends,” he
sald ‘with a sigh of content, as they
neared the riding sgchool, "1 suppose
I don't really need a dog.”

“Look here," said Nikky, after &
puuse. “Look here, highness, you
didn't tveat your friends wvery well
yesterday."

“I know,” sald Prince Ferdinand
Willlam Otto meekly. But Prince
Ferdinund Willinm Otto had thought
out a defense, “I got back nll right
didn't I He consldered. “It was
worth It. A policeman shook me!"

“Which policeman?' demanded Nik-
ky In a terrible tone, and In his fury
quite forgot the ragging he had pre-
pared for Otto.

“I think I'll not tell you, if you don't
mind,"”
| Fortune smiled on Nikky that day.
Had, Indeed, been smiling daily for
some three weeks, Singularly enough,
the Princess Hedwlg, who had been
placed on n pony at the early age of
two, and who had been wont to bonst
that she could ride any horse In her
grandfuther's stables, was taking rid-
lpg lessons, From twelye to one—
which was, also singularly, the time
Prince Ferdipnnd Willlam Otto and
Nikky rode In the ring—the Princess
Hedwlg rode also, Rode divinely.
Rode snuclly, Rode, when Nikky was
ahead, tenderly.

To tell the truth, Prince Ferdinand
Willlam Otto rather hoped, this moro-
Ing, that Hedwlg would not be there,
There was u difference in Nikky when
Hedwlg was around. When she was
| pot there he would do all sorts of
things, ke jumping on his horse while
It was golng and riding buckward In
the saddle, and so on, He had once
syen tried Jumplog on his horse as it
‘gnlloped _past him, and missed, and
had been awfully ushamed about It
But when Hedwig was there, there
was no skylarking. They rode around,
and the riding master put up jumps
and they took them. And foally Hed-

please to he amusing while she rested,
And he would not be amusing at all,
The crown prince felt that she never
renlly saw Nikky at his best,

The riding school had been bullt for
officers of the army. but was now used
by the eourt only.

his close friend even then, The favor-
ite mure of his Inter years, now old
and almost blind, stlll had a stall in
the adjncent royul stables, One of the
king's last excursions abroad had been
to vizit her, -

Overhend, up a grent ronway, were
the state charlots, gilt coaches o In-
concelvable welght, traveling earringes
of the post-chalse periods, sleighs In
whileh four horses drove nbreast, thelr
panels painted by the great artists of
the time; and one plaln Hitle vehlele,
very shoabby, In which the royal chil-
dren of long ago hod fled from o Kar-
nlnn Invasion,

In one corner, binck and gold nnd
forbidding, was the Imposing hearse in
which the dead soverelgns of the couns
try were tanken to their long sleep In
the vaults under the enthedra),  Good,

guards down Uelow, the sentries at+

death of Prince Hubert had this been |

badd, nnd Indiferent, one after the
. other, ax their hour ecame, they had
taken thelr Inst Journey In the old
| cntafnlque, and had Jolned thelr for-
~bears., Many they had been: men of
fron, men of blood. men of flesh, men
:nt water. And now they lay in stone

erypts, and of all the line only twul

remnined,

One and all, the royal vehicles were
shrouded In sheets, except on one day
of ench month when the sheets were
removed and the publie admitied. But
on that morning the great hearse was
uncovered, and two men were working,
one at the upholstery, which he was
brushing, The other was enrefully oll-
Ing the wood of the body. Save for
,them, the wide and dusky loft was
ermpty.

- . . L] L

I The archduchess was having tea.
'-Her boudoir wns a crowded llttle
room. The archduchess liked it be-
Irnuse it wns warm., The palace rooms
were mostly lnrge and chilly. She had
{n fire there on the warmest days In
“spring, and Hked to put the conls on,
, herself,  8he had them wrapped in
pleces of paper so she would not soll
her honds.

This afternoon she wus not alone,

, Who was walting at the time, the
' Countess Loschek. Just now she was
getting rather a wigging, but she was
"remarkably ealm. s

| “The last three times,™ the arch-
duchess sald, stirring her tea, “you
have had a sore throat. In my opinion,
you smoke too many clgarettes,”

The Countess Loschek was thirty, |

and very handsome, in an Insolent
way., She was supposed to be the best
dressed woman at the court, and to
rule Annunciata with an iron hand,

 quarreled a great deal over small
things, especlally over the conl fire.
Some suld that the real thing that
' held them together was resentment
,that the lttle crown prince stood be-
tween the Princess Hedwlg and the
throne, Annunclata wus not young,
“but she wns younger than her dead
 brother Hubert.

The countess ynwned.

“Where s Hedwig?® demanded the
archduchess,

“Her roynl highness s in the nurs-
ery, probably.”

“Why probably

“She goes there n great deal”™

The archiduchess eyed her, “Well,
out with I1t," she sald. “There I8
, something seething In that wicked
i braln of yours"

The countess shrugged her shoulders,
Not that she resented having a
wicked braln. She rather fancled the
fden. “She and young Lieutenant Lar-
Isth have tea qulte frequently with
his roynl highness.”

“Little fool!" sald Annuncintn.
ghe frowned, and sat tapping her tea-
cup with her spoon. She wus just a
trifle afrnid of Hedwig, and she was
more anxious than she would have
cnred to acknowledge. “How far do
you think the thing has gone?"

“He 1s quite mad about her”

“And  Hedwlg—bat she Is sllly
enough for anything. Do they meet
anywhere else?”

“At the riding school, 1 belleve,
least, 1—"

Here a mald entered and stood
walting at the end of the screen,

“His excellency, Ceneral Mettlich,”
sald the mald.

The archduchess nodded her nugust
head, and the mald retired, “Go
away, Olga,” sold the arcluluchess.
“And you might,”" she suggestell grim-
Iy, “gagste your throat."

The chancellor had passed a trou-
bled night. Belng old, lke the king,
he required Httle sleep. And for most
of the time between one o'clock .and
ils rising hour of five he had lain In
his narrow camp bed and thought, He
had not confided all his worries to the
king.

Evidences of renewed activity on the
part of the terrorists were many, In
the past month two of his best secret
ngents had disappeared. One had been
found the day before, stabbed In the
back. The chancellor had seen the
body—in unpleasunt sight, But it
was not of the dead man that General
Mettilch thought. It was of the other,
The dead tell nothing. But the Hving,
under torturlf, tell many thiugs. Aud
this man Haeckel, young us he wus,
knew much that wils vital

At five Genernl Mettlich had risen,
exercised before an open window with
un old pair of iron dumb bells, had fol-
lowed this with a ¢old bath and hot
coffee, and had gone to early mass at-
the Cathedral, oy
_He entered the boudolr of the Archs

At

duchess Annunciaty, and_the countess

Here the king had |
ridden ns a lad with young Mettlich, |

behind her, Immediately opening It
about an Inch. *

The chancellor strode around the
mereen, serntehing two tables with his |
sword ns he ndvanced, and klssed the
hand of the Princess Annunciata, They |
were old enemlss and  therefore al-
ways very polite to each other, The
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W To human sentiment is jewelry. For every age
and for every occasionsuch asbirthdays, engage-
)@ ments, weddings, graduation and confirma-
ot Lion.  Your friends desire to be remembered with
gifts that are life-long.

You will find such gifts at yowr home jeweler

T. C. LEWIS

Your Home Jeweler Hardinsburg, Ky.

Lounging at a window wnas the lady |

But ‘

i : _
| —
-l They Were Old Enemies,

archduchess offered him o cup of tea, |
which he took, althongh she always
rmde very bad ten. "And for a few
moments they discussed things, Thus:
the king's condition ; the replanting of
the place with trees: and the date of
hringing out the Princess Hilda, who
was still in the school room. i

But the archduchess suddenly came
to business, She wus an abrupt per- |
son, “And now, general,” she sald,
“what is 1t?

“T pm in trouble, highuess,” replied
the chancellor simply,

“We are most of us In that condition
at all times, I suppose you mean this
absurd affale of yesterday, Why such
o turmoil about It? The boy ran |
away, When he wns ready he re-
turned. He Is here now, and safe.”

“I am afrald he Is not as safe as
vou think, madame."

I!W‘h,ri

He sut forward on the edge of lhis |
chair, nnd told her of the students at
the university, who were heing fred |
by some powerful volee; of the dis.
appenrance of the two spies; of the

. | L
the great marble staircase. Sentries although It was known that they evidence that the Committee of Tun:

wius meeting agoin, and the fullure to

Hdiscover thelr meeting place; of dis-
alfection among the people, nccording
to the reports of his sgents, And then
to the real purpose of his visit,. Karl
of Karnin bad, unofliclally, pr-mmm'l!
for the Princess Hedwlg, He had |
himself broached the matier to !hi!]
king, who had at least tnken it under
nidvisement,  The archduchess llal-l
ened, ruther pale,

“Muadame, after centuries of inde-
pendence we now face o erlsis which
| we eannot meet slone.  Belleve me, T
Ilmm\- of what I spenk, United, we
reould stand agninst the world, But a |
divided Kingdom, a disloysl and dis-
contented people, spells the end,”
| And at last he convineed her, But,
| beenuse she was bullt of a contrary
“mold, she voleed an objection, not to
the scheme, but to Korl himself, *I
 dislike him, He Is arrogant and
stupld.”

]
| “But powerful, madame. And—
| what else Is there to do?"

There wans nothing else, and she

knew It, But she refused to broach
the matter to Hedwig,

And It ended with the chancellor,
looking most feroclous but Inwardly
uneasy, undertaking to put, as one may
say, u flea Into the Princess Hedwlig's
smnll ear.

As he strode out, the door Into the
next room closed quietly,

(Continued next week).

MEANING OF JACOBITE TOAST

Glasses Ralsed to “the Little Gentle-
man in Velvet” Had a Peculiar
Significance Centuries Ago.

“To the ltile gentleman In velvet™
wng a favorite Jucobite tonst In the
relgn of Queen Anne. By “the little
gentleman  in velvet” the Jocobites
mennt the mole that raised the hum-
mock agnlnst which the horse of King
William III  (Willlom of Orange)
stumbled while riding In Hampton
court, The king was thrown heavily
to the ground, breaking his collar bone.
A severe lllness ensued under which
the king's fecble constitution gave
wany, and he died early In the year
1702, He left no children and the
erown pugsed to Anne, a wster of Wil-
Mam's decensed wife, Queen Mary, and
a daughter of the deposed king, James
II. It was the plun of the Jacobltes
to bring back to the throne Jumes the
Pretender, a son, It was elnlined, of
Jumes I1 by his second wife, Mary of
Modenn, The execution of thelr pluns
was not attempted untll the house of
Hanover came to the throne, The at-
tempt of the Pretender Jumes In 1716
wns & miserable fallure, but the at-
tempt of his son, Prince Charlle, In
1740, was n more formidable afulr, He
collected a considerable foree In Seot-
land, lovaded England and reached
Derby before compelled to retreat. He
was finally defeated at Culloden.
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FOR SALE!

One black Jack, well marked, 8 years old; a good
one; 14} hands high; he is sound, a good breeder; reason
for selling: we are in the business to buy and sell; we

guarantee him as represented.

BEARD BROS., Hardinsburg, Ky.
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